





‘‘Watch your throat!’’ 


Due to overheated homes 
and arguments, changes of 
temperament and exposure 
to flying missiles, you are 
in constant danger of colds, 
sore throat—or worse! 


You can reduce this risk 
considerably if you care to. 
Every night when you get 
home, gargle with Gordon 
water but Be Carerut how 
it is mixed! 


There is the real danger! 
Many a man has contracted 
Alcoholosis (unpleasant in- 
toxication) by taking Gor- 
don water full strength! 


But by judicious mix- 
tures many a cold and sore 
throat, threatening to be- 
come serious, has been 
quickly checked by this 
pleasant antiseptic. 

Gordon water immediate- 
ly attacks the germ-produc- 
ing bacteria in the mouth, 
nose and throat if mixed 
properly. 

The wise thing to do, of 
course, during bad or fair 
weather, is to use Gordon 
Water, properly mixed, night 
and morning. 


Rinse your mouth with it. 


Inhale it through the nose. 
Rub it in your hair. Scrub 
your teeth with it! 


But remember—it must be 
properly mixed, and there is 
only one book that tells you 
how to do it right. And 
that book is ‘Here's How!’ 
by Judge, Jr.! The new 1928 
edition contains 55 wonder- 
ful drink recipes and toasts 
and sells for a dollar. 


Garéle when 
you get home 
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Judge, Jr. 


627 W. 43rd St. 


Dear Sir: 

I think I have a sore throat because I’m 
thirsty allthe time. Here’sadollar. Send 
me a copy of ‘*Here’s How!”’ 





New York City. 

















“HERE’S HOW!” 


—the safe mixture book 
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JUDGING THE NEWS | 


17th Street in Havana, Cuba, 
has been renamed President Cool- 
idge Street. 
that’s paved with good intentions, 


In an address to the Sixth Pan- 
American Charles 
Evans Hughes said that the 
United States has no policy of 
Yeah? Well tell it 


Marines! 


At the University of Kentucky, 
five laboratory rattlesnakes were 
killed by a small rat one of the 
students had caught in a cellar. 
There must have been some rare 
stuff in that cellar. 


Conference, 


Here’s another road 


aggression. 
to the Observations made at the 


Lowell Observatory in Arizona 
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According to Secretary Wilbur, 


our Navy Department is con- 
templating a 20-year shipbuild- 
ing program involving an_ ex 


penditure of more than two and 
a half billien dollars. That’s a 
lot of money to sink in a navy. 


show that the Skjellerup comet 


has turned and is 
moving away from the earth at a 
speed of 60 second, 
Who'd ever think our radio pro- 
grams could be out 


there! 
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Patron—JWhat’s on the bill? 


Manacer or Super-Movine-Picturr-THeater—No films this week, 


We're going to exhibit the ushers. 
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Mayor Thompson is now work 
ing on plans to connect Chicago 
with make _ it 
Well, 
bigger fish in Chicago 
than ever came out of the sea. 
SHUTTLEWORTH 


the sea and 


America’s greatest city. 
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The quick-change artist gets across the street. 


Vice Versa 


There’s been a lot said about 
the girls who go for automobile 
rides and walk home. But many 
a girl goes for a walk and comes 
back riding in an automobile. 


Lot’s wife was no _ sooner 
turned into a pillar of salt than 
he started looking around for a 
fresh wife. 


If some of ‘em get in the 
movies on looks, some of the 
others must get in when no 


body's looking. 








Nothing 


“Do you suffer with rheuma- 
tism?” 

“Certainly; what else could I 
do with it?” 


Dorothea is so dumb she thinks 
the Bridal Chorus is ‘Horses, 
Horses, Horses.”’ 


One trouble is to tell whether 
it is static or a contralto. 


Good Definition 
O ficer—Now tell me what is 
your idea of strategy. 
Private—It is when you don't 
let the enemy know that you're 
out of ammunition, but keep right 
on firing. 


They are still closing shows in 
New York on account of their 
indecency—we learn from the 
tabloids. 


Susie—Mama, what’s Indian 
giving? 

Mother—Taking back what 
you've given. 

Susie—Oh, I thought that was 
the instalment plan. 
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The Law of Compensation EEL” == 
Many a woman has had her : 


face lifted, but her husband’s 
face fell when he got the bill. 





“Have you heard the Song of 
the Superman ?”’ 

“No. What is it?” 

“TI Nietzsche Every Hour.” 


Naturally, and by the same 
method of reasoning, the under- 
tuker dies on his day off. 





“Some of these taxi drivers 
are good. ‘They can turn around 
on a dime.” 

“Yeh, but they charge thirty 
cents for doing it!’ 


Telling 


Mother—I can tell you dried 
the dishes. 

Daughter—How? 

“They're still wet.” 


The Solution 


” :, . Off 9%" (SIP. AG F275 

First Congressman—What can ; - a : 

we do about the widespread dis , 

respect for law? The woman who always leaves the cap off the tooth-paste tube 
Second Ditto—Pass a law fills her husband's flask for him. 


against it. 


Desperate 
= ; ‘ Suc Is Mabel still out of a 
Lou Yes: and the poor girls 
down to her last lip stick. 
™yw 
Fairy story: Easy payments. 


Man with a Cold—Cad I ged 
ted dollars frob you? 

Friend To borrow ? 

M.w.a C. Do, do today. 


Altogether now, three cheers 
for the pedestrian hop, hop, 





hurry! 

















Nothing 
“Do you suffer with rheuma- 
tism?” 
“Certainly; what else could I 
do with it?” 








Dorothea is so dumb she thinks 
the Bridal Chorus is “Horses, 
Horses, Horses.” 








One trouble is to tell whether 
it is static or a contralto. 





Good Definition 
O fficer—Now tell me what is 
your idea of strategy. 
Private—It is when you don’t 
let the enemy know that you're 
out of ammunition, but keep right 
on firing. 

















They are still closing shows in 
New York on account of their 
indecency—we learn from _ the 


tabloids. 




















0 4 Susie—Mama, what’s Indian 
F 7 giving? 
we : Mother—Taking back what 
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Susie—Oh, I thought that was 
The quick-change artist gets across the street. the instalment plan. 


Vice Versa 
There’s been a lot said about 
the girls who go for automobile 
rides and walk home. But many 
a girl goes for a walk and comes 
back riding in an automobile. 


Lot’s wife was no _ sooner 
turned into a pillar of salt than 
he started looking around for a 
fresh wife. 








If some of ’em get in the 
movies on looks, some of the 
others must get in when no- 
body’s looking. Wire—Who says this alarm-clock won’t wake ye up? 


































The Law of Compensation 


Many a woman has had her 
face lifted, but her husband’s 
face fell when he got the bill. 


“Have you heard the Song of 
the Superman?” 

“No. What is it?” 

“I Nietzsche Every Hour.” 


Naturally, and by the same 
method of reasoning, the under- 
taker dies on his day off. 


“Some of these taxi drivers 
are good. They can turn around 
on a dime.” 

“Yeh, but they charge thirty 
cents for doing it!” 


Telling 


Mother—I can tell you dried 
the dishes. 

Daughter—How? 

“They’re still wet.” 


The Solution 


First Congressman—What can a 
we do about the widespread dis- 
respect for law? 

Second Ditto—Pass a law 
against it. 
























An absent-minded opera star orders breakfast. 
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The woman who always leaves the cap off the tooth-paste tube 
fills her husband’s flask for him, 


Desperate 


Sue—Is Mabel still out of a 
job? 

Lou—Yes; and the poor girl’s 
down to her last lip-stick. 


Fairy story: Easy payments. 


Man with a Cold—Cad I ged 
ted dollars frob you? 

Friend—To borrow? 

M. w. a C.—Do, do—today. 


Altogether now, three cheers 
for the pedestrian—hop, hop, 
hurry! 
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AMERICAN TRAGEDIES—IV 
The actress who took poison the same day Lindbergh arrived. 
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“Ts this the Special Interest Department?” 


“Yes, Miss.” 
“Well—iisten - 





His Race 


There has been some conjec- 
ture among the tenants of our 


apartment house concerning the 
janitor’s nationality. Everybody 


knew from the start he was a 
foreigner. Some thought him 
Swedish or Polish or German. 
Some suspected him of being a 
Greek, because whenever he 
spoke to a tenant, which was 
something he seldom con- 
descended to do, what he said 
was Greek to that worthy. Of 
course nobody had the nerve to 
ask him what he was, although 
upon occasion some did venture 
to tell him what they thought he 
was. This was usually when he 
exceeded his authority. 

His complexion is dark, as are 
the looks he sometimes gives 
people, although the former may 
be from working in the cellar. 
But it was not until this winter 
that his nationality or race was 
discovered. He’s an Eskimo. 


—R. C. O. 
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Graterut Party—lIf I had 
quit this job yesterday and 
gone with the sewing machine 
company, thank God this 
wouldn’t have happened to me. 
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The Materialist 


If I were a Stoic I’d laugh at 
the air 
With which you politely pre- 





I'd swallow my grief with a for- 
titude rare, 
Returning the letters you sent 
me. 


If I were a Cynic my words 
would be tart 
Regarding the whimsical 
Cupid— 
Myself, who had trusted the 
feminine heart, 
I’d label intolerably stupid. 


But Stoic nor Cynic I never 
could be 
And since I have failed to en- 
slave you— 
We'll always be friends if you'll 
send back to me 
The numerous knick-knacks I 
gave you. 
—Epwin Rutr 
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Foreman—We have shampled th’ evidence, if th’ court please, and we find th’ 
*fendant not guilty. Whaddy ya know ’bout that? 
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Passersy—I’ve a notion to give that bully a piece of my mind! I wonder if he 
has a telephone? 
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LOOKING AHEAD 


“Just think of the progress, darling! Yesterday it was but a smoke- 
nuisance and today it washes half the shirts in Europe.” 
7 
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Busy business man solves the 
disturbing office borrowing 


habit. 


How to Eliminate Traffic Jams 


I’ve often wondered why cities 
are always located in the midst 
of great traffic congestion. How 
much better it would be if city 
founders would locate their cities 
ten or even twenty miles out in 
the country. This idea of locat- 
ing a city in the midst of a traffic 
jam seems silly to me. What 
good are traffic jams anyway? 
There are uses for post holes, 
can openers, monocles, watch 
fobs and shoe strings, but I 
never heard of anyone using a 
traffic jam. 

It’s getting so that no matter 
what city you visit, as soon as 
you get inside of the city limits 














Mrs. Good Housekeeper gets 
her husband an ash tray that 
really does some good. 


you're in the midst of traffic con- 
gestion. There are three ways to 
curb this evil—that is, of course, 
if you have a curb. How foolish 
we all would be if we tried to 
curb anything without a curb. 
So we will take for granted that 
we have a good serviceable curb 
and we wished to use it on a 
traffic jam, what would we do? 
Firstly we could move the city 
somewhere out in the country 
and leave the traffic congestion 
all mixed up in its own mistakes, 
or secondly we could move the 
traffic into the country where it 
rightly belongs, or thirdly we 
could make all the city streets 





Old trolley 
who can’t reach their mother’s 
skirt. 


straps for kids 


one-way streets converging into 
one street that ran right down 
into the river or lake. The 
traffic officers would keep traffic 
moving in that one general direc- 
tion until the streets were all 
clear. 

What’s that? Without traffic 
the city would die? Well, that 
would be too bad, wou!dn’t it? 


—NatTe CoLuier 
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Bic MoMENTs IN THE OLD 
MELopRAMAsS— 


The engineers lose control of 
the Twentieth Century Limited. 


The Hole Truth 


Compared to it the majestic 
Grand Canyon of Arizona is 
a -mere groundhog’s burrow, 
while the Yosemite Valley is but 
a slight depression in the earth’s 
surface. The Yaie Bowl can’t 
even begin to approach it in size. 

It seems to stretch for endless 
miles and is flanked by jagged 
peaks. Its mysterious depths 
seem bottomless. 

It is the deepest, the widest, 
the hugest cavity in all creation. 

It is the hole in your mouth 
where your recently extracted 
tooth used to be. 

—Arruvr L, Lippmann 





The man who said last summer 
that it would be a cold day 
when he’d play golf again. 
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GAGS TO RICHES 
By R. C. O’Brien 


Yes 


What does a gogetter do after 
he’s goneandgotter? Forgetter? 


The absent-minded professor 
posted a letter without a stamp. 
When it came back he looked in 
his mouth and found the stamp 
on his tongue. 


Why do you send your clothes 
to the laundry? is a question 
often asked. But we know a 
better one: Why does the laun- 
dry send your clothes to me? 


Sufficient 


Nitt—Have you a town car? 

Witt—Three of them! 

“What kind?” 

“Uptown, downtown and cross- 
town.” 


If people could get arrested 
for what they think, my girl 
would never be in any danger. 


Poets are born, not made. And 
a lot of the present ones were 
born about one hundred years 
too soon to suit us, 


If husbands went every place 
their wives told them to go there 
would be fewer divorces but more 
widows. 
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Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 








Ahr bain. Ae” Ahe millions !! 

Jock Perelman, the whispering paper-hanger, will now oblige 
with his new pitchfork song, “How Many Tines?” Here’s an 
ancient wheeze: “Doctor!” mumbled a ten-minute egg over 
the *phone, “I’ve tried everything and can’t get to sleep; can’t 
you do something for me?”’ “Certainly, Mr. Bushwick,” replied 
Dr. Morrison acidly, “just hold the line and I’ll sing you a 
nice lullaby!” Yes, Harry, I think I’ll have the fried chicken 
ala Maryland with stewed corn and apple fritters. 





“Dear Father—Your check for $400, a month’s allowance, is 
received. But you forgot to add on $32 for teat-books.” 
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PALM BEACH HAILS 
JUDGE, Jr.! 


DENSE THRONG GREETS 
AMBASSADOR OF 
GOOD WILL! 


(Written exclusively for Judge) 


By 
Jupaer, Jr. 


Palm Beach, Fla., Feb. 18th. 
(U. P.)—After drinking, I mean 
flying, continuously for thirty-six 
hours and fifty-six minutes, we 
landed in Palm Beach at 4.53 
P.M. We had great difficulty in 
landing owing to the dense 
crowd and had to circle the 
Country Club Golf Course sev- 
eral times before we could find 
it, I mean before it was safe to 
land. Fortunately, the only ac- 
cident was when Gene Tunney 
rushed forward to greet us and 
the right wing of our plane 
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knocked a book out of his hand. 

We were delighted to find 
many of our Old Crownies se- 
questering at this famous old 
resort, and you can imagine our 
surprise when the first person. we 
bumped into was Gloria Swan- 
son! Mac, that droll fellow, 
thought that she had followed us 
down, but I thought the idea ab- 
surd. As you may see in the 
sketch below Mac has pictured 
us as landing in the Cocoanut 
Grove, but when I tell you that 
all the time we’ve been here he’s 
thought he’s been in Havana you 


WATE 


will readily understand his griev- 
ous error, 

Among the first to greet us was 
Sam Harris, and he immediately 
dragged us over to his house’ for 
tea. It was there that I, in a 
joking way mind you, tried to 
sell Gene Tunney a copy of 
“Here’s How!” but he said he 
already had a book. After tea 
at Mr. Harris’ we all went 
aboard Sailing Baruch’s yacht 
for tea, and on our way back to 
the hotel we stopped at Mr. 
Harris’ for tea. 

When we got back to the Poin- 
ciana, Mac suggested that we 
take a walk around the hotel be- 
fore dinner, and we enjoyed it 
so much that we made the trip 
several times before we could 
find the front door. When we 
finally got in the lobby, which 
Mac thought was the Penn Sta- 
tion, Mr. Poinciana, himself, 
was awaiting us, and had an es- 


(Continued on page 28) 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 
Patriots Defend Your Calendar ! 


HE shortest month has the most holidays. 
'T witnin its few days we honor Washington and 

Lincoln, and for good measure the cooing 
and cajoling Saint Valentine (who, biologically 
speaking, might be regarded as the real father of 
the country). 

Holiday thoughts have inspired Mayor Thompson 
of Chicago to his most comical discovery of British 
guile. It seems that this idea of reforming the good 
old calendar into thirteen equal months of twenty- 
eight days each is “part of the whole diabolical plot” 
to make our nation a colony of Great Britain. Re- 
modeling the year would, Thompson thinks, abolish 
our patriotic American holidays. You can’t tell him 
that the thirteen-month calendar would preserve all 
our holidays and make most of them fall on Mondays, 
which is very nice. He only shouts his warning that 
our holidays will be lost as our histories are per- 
verted, that our people must “understand their 
danger before it is too late.” You can’t tell him 
that George Eastman of Rochester is the chief spon- 
sor of the plan; it must come straight from George 
the Fifth of Windsor. 

The more Thompson talks, the more grateful we 
are to Chicago for electing him. We do like a man 
who sticks to his guns, even when they are but pop- 
guns. And while most of the good shows are ex- 
pensive, this one costs only the price of a newspaper. 


The Passing of the Drummer 
(your indeed is the prophecy made by Fred 


Shibley, vice-president of the Bankers Trust, 
that within the next ten years the traveling salesman 
will sink into insignificance. Mass production is 
making for centralized buying. Chain stores are 
overpowering independent retailers. Mail order 
houses and direct sales are growing. Zone distribu- 
tion through branch houses, solicitation over the wires 
and the showing of samples by the new photographic 
telephone process will decrease the manufacturer’s 
use of itinerant salesmen. There will still be need 
for travelers to reach sparsely settled territory and 
to carry specialty lines. But in populous districts 
and in the handling of staple goods the “commercial 
man,” as we have known him for eighty years, will 
be little more than a jovial memory. 

Efficiency, perhaps, economic trend, the new era, 
and all that sort of thing. But there goes another 


~ae 


bright-colored strand out of the pattern of American 


life. Another juicy slice of our native culture is 
being hacked away. Who then will function as the 
disseminator of business doctrine, the gleaner of 
political gossip, the leaven of humor, the fresh breeze 
from beyond blowing into a stuffy office? Who will 
spread the ribald stories with the speed which they 
deserve? Who will maintain the chattiness of the 
Pullman smoker, which already shows a dangerous 
tendency toward glum aloofness? Who will drop 


into the seat beside you and open up? Two men 
made friendly talk in a club car. ‘“What’s your 
line?” asked one, adding, ‘‘Mine’s skirts.” The other 


replied, “‘So’s mine,” for he happened to be the presi- 
dent of Smith College. It will be a sour day when 
the only travelers left are college presidents, visiting 
lecturers, bootleggers, millionaires and high-powered 
executives. The drummer has been our true knight, 
gay troubadour, most rampant individualist and 
deepest-dyed democrat. Alas! that he must lose his 
grip! 


* * * 


Havre cashed in some of his millions made at 

Zion City, where there is no bobbed hair, smok- 
ing, profanity or other sin, Wilbur Voliva has sailed 
for a trip around the world. He’s going to prove 
that the world is flat, by beating it straight to the 
edge and then circling. “It will be just like going 
around the rim of a big plate,” he says. The curious 
part of it is that no matter how far he goes or how 
much he sees, you'll never be able to tell him dif- 
ferent. Anybody who doesn’t trust instruments, but 
accepts only the evidence of his own unaided senses 
can easily believe in a flat world and explain it logi- 
cally. Talk about skepticism! It’s your scientist 
who has to have faith in things not seen. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 10 


cet Carr, eighteen years old, has written a 
novel entitled “The Rampant Age.” It tells 
what he saw in high school in Ohio, and it is feverish 
with necking, drinking and fast driving. The points 
worth recording are that the hero decides to go, not 
to the sex-obsessed co-educational university, but to 
a strict and sober men’s college with a majestic 
campus, and that his affections finally turn to the 
restrained, “wholesome” girl who does not neck. Of 
such, presumably, is the happy ending—even yet. 


—R. J. W. 
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Opportunist—Dang it, Bill, how much longer have I gotta wait for that ten 


Famous Greeks 
Hercules and the Hydrant 


once upon a time there was a 
chap named hercules and he 
lived in thebes and his fathers 
name was juniper gee uncle jack 
juniper was everybodys father 
he was some god hush ethel so 
uncle jack can continue with the 
yarn and juno the queen of the 
gods was sore on baby hercules 
and instead of sending him a 
porridge bowl and a baby pusher 
she sent him two large serpents 
for him to play with and maybe 
the kid wasnt surprised when he 
untied the package and heard the 
cute rattlers and he promptly 
choked them to death and had a 
nice bill folder made of their 
skins and when baby hercules 
grew up and graduated from 
cadmus high he matriculated at 
mycenae tech and was the strong- 
est man in a class of 340 and a 
dirty sophmore named _ eurys- 
theus made his freshman year 
miserable and made him use up 
all his cuts and go and kill the 


bucks you owe me? 


nemean lion and this lion was in 
the habit of eating several people 
every day as an hors doeuvre 
and the sophs made hercules go 
after him or they wouldnt take 
him into delpha chi and so her- 
cules drove the lion into a cave 
and came out with his hide and 
maybe the sophmores werent sur- 
prised when herkie showed up 
on the campus wearing a varsity 
lion skin and no freshman cap 
and eurystheus was still mean 
and said come on class and get 
this guy rah rah rah yeah 27 and 
sent him after the nine headed 
hydrant and this was a tough 
assignment and every time any- 
one had tried cutting a head off 
two had taken its place and her- 
cules had gotten high marks in 
advanced algebra and he figured 
out that in this case two heads 
would be worse than one and so 
each time he cut off a head he 
burned the neck with his dunhill 
lighter and soon had the hydrant 
in the gym dead and the sophs 
were wild and said who is this 


fresh guy and where did he prep 
and why dont he’ go out for var- 
sity wrestling and sent him after 
the stag with golden horns that 
lived in arcadia on a small farm 
and had brass feet and could run 
so fast that hercules had to chase 
it for a whole year and had to 
take so many cuts that he almost 
flunked out and the dirty sophs 
even gave him brass polish and 
a rag and made him shine the 
stags feet and anyway he got his 
numerals for cross country out of 
it and the president of the soph- 
more class said say uncle and get 
the boar that roams the slopes of 
mount holyoke and he did that 
and instead of taking him into 
the fraternity they gave him a 
shovel and said the augean 
stables for yours and now bed 
kids or Id tell you more about 
the initiation into delpha chi and 
the other hazing of this poor 
freshman but that will come to- 
morrow night if you hit the hay 
like little gobs. 
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INCENT LawreNnce’s “A 

\ Distant Drum” seems to 

me to have got a raw deal 
from my confréres of the daily 
press. I can’t help believing 
that their distaste for it and the 
consequent censorious notices 
are based upon their objection 
to its central character—a gen- 
tleman who takes money, for a 
consideration, from ladies—and 
that they have criticized the ex- 
hibit from a moral rather than 
an artistic point of view. By 
way of evidence, I quote the 
following names, phrases and ad- 
jectives which they have applied 
to the character in point and 
which clearly betray their per- 
sonal feelings: despicable, a fel- 
low who laughs at honest toil, 
unwholesome, revoliing, rotten, 
thoroughly and completely a cad, 
of the type all men detest, black- 
guard, dastard, a snaky char- 
acter with no noble atom, coward, 
libertine, odious, evil aura, ob- 
noxious, rascal, rogue, useless 
ne’er-do-well, miscreant, repro- 
bate, bounder, and parasite. That 
Lawrence’s character may be all 
and even more than is listed in 
the reviewers’ catalogue I do 
not presume to deny, but just 
what that should have to do with 
preventing the aforesaid re- 
viewers from being reviewers and 
not evangelical howlers I have 
difficulty in making out. One 
would have thought that the day 
of moral appraisal of drama was 
gone—laid in its grave with the 
late William Winter. Yet it 
seems still to be occasionally in 
evidence. 

“A Distant Drum,” for two of 
its acts at least, strikes me as 
being pretty brilliant comedy 
writing. Its last act, as is the 
case with all of Lawrence’s last 
acts goes a trifle flat, but what 








“Strange Interlude’’ (Golden)—See this issue. 
“The Merchant of Venice’’ (Broadhurst) 
Arliss puts on whiskers and thus imagines he is 
Shakespeare’s Shylock. 


“Behold the Bridegroom"’ (Cort)—George Kelly 
drowns in a too deep theme. 


“Coquette’’ (Elliott)—Helen Hayes and a fine 
troupe in an interesting play 
“We Never Learn’’ (Eltinge)—Tripe. 


“Interference’’ (Lyceum)—Well-tailored boob 
melodrama. 

“Dracula’’ (Fulton)—1890 gooseflesh. 

“The Royal Family’’ (Selwyn)—An excellent 
play of the stage and its people, excellently acted. 

“Marco Millions’ (Guild)—O’ Neill’s meritorious 
tale of the original golf player and radio fan. 

“The Shannons of Broadway’’ (Beck)—A 
comedy for the intellectuals who like vaudeville. 

“‘Salvation’’ (Empire)—Pauline Lord in a holy- 
howler exhibit by the Messrs. Howard and 
McArthur. To be reviewed next week. 

M Gringa”’ (Little)—Also to be noticed next 
week. 


“Punny Face’ (Alvin)—The Astaires and Victor 
Moore give this one what life it has 


“The Racket’’ (Ambassador) — Entertaining 
melodrama of Chicago cops, etc. 


“‘Manhattan Mary’ (Apollo)—Ed Wynn. 
“The Ladder’’ (Belmont)—Drivelissimo. 


“Escape’’ (Booth)—Galsworthy turns out a 
weak-kneed one. 


“Cock Robin’’ (48th Street)—Mystery nonsense. 
“A Free Soul” (Kiaw)—Piffle forte. 


“The Command to Love’ (Longacre)—A comical 
farce-comedy. 


“ Artists and Models’’ (Winter Garden)—A comi- 
cal and lively revue. 

“Siz Feet Under’’ (Mansfield)—To be reviewed 
anon. 

“The Madcap’’ (Royale)—Mitzi heads this one. 
I'll get around to it one of these days. 

“The White Eagle’’ (Casino)—Friml’s score has 
merits. 

“The Merry Malones’’ (Erlanger) — As has 
George M. Cohan’s kidding. 

“Good News’’ (46th Street)—The sprightliest of 
the song-and-dance shows. 

“Diversion”’ (49th Street)—Not much. 

“She's My Baby’’ (Globe)—A dull show with 
Beatrice Lillie struggling against feeble material. 

“Golden Dawn’ (Hammerstein)\—Some good 

voices. 

“The Ivory Door’’ (Hopkins)—Poor fantasy. 

“A Distant Drum” (Hudson)—See this issue. 

“The Optimists’’ (Century Roof)—To be re- 
viewed anon. 

“The Silver Bor’’ (Morosco)—Very poor revival 
of one of Galsworthy’s earlier efforts. 

“Paris Bound” eeute Box)—Fair comedy of 

imonial difficulties 
“The Trial of ps Dugan’’ (National)—A 


diverting melodrama, expertly produced. 


“Show Boat” (Ziegfeld) —An excellent Ziegfeld 
show. 


Rosalie’ (New Amsterdam)—Another. 
_ “The Queen's Husband" (Playhouse)—See this 
issue. 

“*Burlesque’’ (Plymouth)—A poor comedy en- 
livened by some good gags. 


“P (Republic)—The Guild has done well 
with ae of the Heyward novel. 


“A Connecticut Yankee’ (Vanderbilt)—Some 
gay tunes. 


“The Mystery Man”’ (Bayes)—Awful junk. 
“57 Bowery’’ (Wallack’s)—Even worse. 











precedes is sharp and penetrat- 
ing stuff. This playwright under- 
stands his people thoroughly; his 
dissections of women, I am in- 
formed by authorities on the 
subject, are so embarrassingly 
acute that even the girl ushers 
at the Hudson have been ob- 
served to stop chewing gum every 
now and then. It will be a pity 
if my colleagues discourage so 
meritorious a young American 
dramatist from writing the sort 
of thing that he knows so well 
how to write. There is a high 
talent here and they should en- 
courage it. 

The play is, in the main, well 
acted. Mary Newcomb and 
Katherine Wilson are exception- 
ally good ‘in the women’s rdles. 
Louis Calhern, however, in the 
leading male-réle, permits him- 
self so many ham antics that the 
character periodically takes on 
a smear of grease-paint that the 
author never put there. 


II 

n “The Queen’s Husband,” 

Robert Emmet Sherwood, with 
all the good will toward him in 
the world, has written a very, 
very bad play. Certain of his 
friends, believing that good will 
means boosting a crony’s work 
whatever it may be like, have 
written that it is a masterpiece, 
thus doubtless disgusting Sher- 
wood and causing him to mutter 


to himself, as he pulls off his ~ 


undershirt at night, ‘““What’s the 
use of trying to improve myself 
and to do better and better work 
if this is the sort of thing they 
admire?” Surely Sherwood has 
enough sense to realize that any- 
one who says that “The Queen’s 
Husband” is_ excellent satiric 
comedy doesn’t know black from 
(Continued on page 31) 
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(A Department for In- 
defatigable Naturalists 





Conducted by the Eminent 
Dr. Theophrastus Seuss.) 











- ‘ 

Philip Rice, the sea- , 
lion connoisseur, and his ; 
protege Raymond, a sea- ' 


lion of six, went to Eng- 
land to study the man- 

ners of that land. “The 
f London sea-lions have 
no manners at all,” said 
Mr. Rice, “Even Vis- 
count B feeds. his 
pet from across the 
table with a sling shot.” 
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: Mr. Baumtree (with cigar) asked Mr. The great Baby-Washing problem has been 
Schultz to stay to supper. Mrs. B. Solved! We furnish seals for all the best ma- 
(off-stage) shoved Guido, the sea-lion, ternity hospitals in America. They amuse the 
into the room and jabbed him with her baby while you wash it. And you can throw 
hat-pin. Guido’s howl completely di- away your soap dish. They balance the soap on 


verted Mr. Schultz’s mind from what their nose! Send $400.00 and we'll send you the 
was being said. Say what you will, seal. (Advt.) 


a sea-lion is practical. 














Here, we have Miss Jennie 
Luden, of Toronto, Ontario, 
who is vice-pres. and sec’y. 
of the Seal Savers Society of 
that city. This organization 
is made up of tender-hearted 
ladies who never wear a 
seal skin coat. “Why 
should the little fellows 
die on our account?” 
asks Miss Luden. “They 
never did us any harm.” 
The Toronto seals as 
a mark of gratitude fol- 
low her everywhere. 
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” ruMs oF Love” has a 
magnificent cast and D. 


W. Griffith has directed 
them in a strong movie that sup- 
ports his reputation as one of 
the ablest men in the business. 

The story takes place in Nine- 
teenth Century South America 
because, as the program explains, 
nobody seems to know what was 
going on in South America dur- 
ing the Nineteenth Century. This 
permits the director to rent some 
Student Prince extras, borrow 
some Gauchos from Mister Fair- 
banks, hire a few machine gun- 
ners who have been loafing since 
they went over the top in “What 
Price Glory,” and call this col- 


lection a Nineteenth Century 
South American army. 
However, it really doesn’t 


matter whether the country went 
democratic that year or not, be- 
cause the simple story of ‘Drums 
of Love” is wholly a dramatiza- 





The Movie Guide 
(Two-performance shows only) 


_ “Drums of Love’’ (Liberty)—Reviewed in this 
issue. 
“The Enemy’’ (Astor)—Miss Gish in an illus- 
trated sermon. 
“The Jazz Singer’’ (Warner’s)—Al Jolson does 
his best in a bad one. 
“Simba’’ (Earl Carroll)—Jungle picture by Mr. 
and Mrs. Martin Johnson. 
“Sunrise’’ (Times Square)—The most mature 
picture showing in the city. 
Tom's Cabin’’ 
childish. 
“‘Wings’’ (Criterion)—Sappy idea and gorgeous 
photography. 


(Continuous shows only) 


“Baby Mine’’ (Loew's 86th St.)—Pie-throwing 
burlesque made fair by Charlotte Greenwood. 
“The Circus’’ —Charlie Chaplin’ 's latest picture. 
“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes’’ (Loew's State)— 
Ww eak sister to the book and play. 
“Helen of Troy’’ (Keith’s Moss)—The cast 
laugh more than the audience at their own antics. 
“The Last Command” (Rialto)—Emil Jannings 
in a splendid movie. 
“London After Midnight’” (Bronx Strand)— 
Lon Chaney’s latest contortion. 
“Man, Woman and Sin” (Gramercy)—Jeanne 
Eagles i ina surprisingly good picture. 
“‘Sailor’s Wives’’—Reviewed in this issue. 
“Sorrell and Son’ (Plaza)—Long and tiresome 
picture of the best seller. 
“The Student Prince’ (Loew's Lexington)—Go 
to sleep after the first half. 
“13 Washington Square”’ 


issue. 

“Two Arabian Knights’’—Louis Wolheim doing 
some excellent clowning in the army 

“U orld’’ (Arcade) —One of the best. 


(Central)—The most 


—Reviewed in this 











tion of the age-old legend of 
Paola and Francesco struck in 


‘ gorgeous colors on a broad Grif- 


fith canvas. 


Corp—Well, what did she call you? 
Truck Driver—Oh, Officer, I’d die before I'd repeat it! 














With admirable delicacy he 
moves his young lovers in slow 
tragic sequence to their inevitable 
fate, their destiny hopelessly en- 
meshed in the circumstances of 
their environment. I have never 
seen a more lovely actress than 
Miss Philbin, and while her 
smiles and drooping lashes indi- 
cated that she had heard tell 
of things not usually explained 
to cloistered young Spanish vir- 
gins, the love scenes in which she 
and the handsome young brother 
of her Caliban husband sit in 
mute agony, silently husbanding 
their emotion, are the most sensu- 
ally poignant I have ever seen 
created on the screen. 

The settings are very mediocre, 
and the army looks more like the 
annual D. A. R. pageant of 
Washington at Valley Forge than 
a first-class South American out- 
fit, but the performance of Lionel 


(Continued on page 26) 
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Srupe—I came to find out 
how I stand. 


ee Room—lI sure told that girl Gladys—You say he doesn’t 
Pror.—I can’t imagine. j 


what I thought of her. know how to kiss? 
—M. I. T. Voo Doo Mate—And what did she say? Florence—I said he didn’t 
Room—She said she loved me, know how to kiss. 
Seu—~Vether, whit ase the too. —Cororavo Dopo —Arizona Kitty Kat 
middle ages? 
Father—The middle ages, son, 604 
are the ages when people are old tee 
oe 


fi 


EOS ce eh nek habe Rick wo Re he te: FE SARE Ey aes ae 
Se TD 5 Rts oA fe in a TS Se hag» TRI, S ~ 
pee Citgo PET ees ; ¥ Ma et  eae he ae 


at 


a 


enough to know better, but not 
old enough to get away with it. 


—Cotcate Banter : pee tay 


Excited Tourist (beckoning to Ke ae pores i 
cabby )—Hey! ; a St eT ae eB as 
Cabby — Look here, mister, fans cans Se eM co oR Gn ae 
stop kiddin’ my horse. 
—Perenn Puncu Bowt 


y wey 


Click—So Smith’s wife made | ret SER) TE 
him fire his red-headed stenog- ; 
rapher? 


Clack—Yes, and he sends his r a ves 
letters out now with “Dictated, & Ze 


but not to Red” at the bottom of (© Jolojeja}2 
them! —Brown Jue 

















She—Who’s that fraternity \O eee Shia) 
brother of yours from Chicago? A OV 5 CoN : eg 
He—You mean Smith? o\s eA) . yi 
She—No. Et) A FA W/o: ON RE = 
He—Brown? A// > a se Vv p 
She—No. Cz S 
He—Brown? vt 
She—I said no. 
He—Well, there are two a: . A 
Browns. I thought it might be - ie 
the other one. . 





—Brown Jue 





Diner (to waiter)—What’s the : ™ 
name of that selection the orches- fe 
tra is playing? i i “eM 

Waiter—Go feather your nest. i Be 

Diner—Go jump in the lake. I 
asked you a civil question. 





Great nuts from little acorns grow. 
—LovisviLLe Satyr —Iowa State Green GANDER 





























“Sir, where is your chiv- 
alry?” 
“T traded it in on a new 
model Packard, Miss!” 
—Cincinnati Cynic 


Sweet Lady 


“Helen got awful’ mad when I 
spilled the perfume on _ her 
dress.” 

“Don’t say?” 

“She was highly incensed !” 

—N. Y. U. Mepiey 


“Gawd, you hit that 

Aren’t you going to stop?” 

“No. He might still be alive.” 
—CorneL_t Wipow 


cop! 





“Few people know it, but I 
once drove 325 yards.” 

“What make of automobile 
were you using?” 

—STANFoRD CHAPARRAL 


“T see by the paper that police- 
men are going to be vaccinated.” 
“What for; they never catch 
anything.” 
—Rvuteers CHANTICLEER 


Midnight Oil 
“If I’m studying when you 
come in, wake me up.” 
—Wasasn CaveMAN 


BE Aw? sews tient 
By ost wert /P 


Marie, if you'll stop that 


sniffing in the last row, 
teacher will tell you a wow 
that had ’em out in the aisles 
in Sioux City. 

In the class in higher pho- 
netics, teacher asked, “Who 
was Bluebeard?” 

“A song writer,” pops up 
little Oscar Schmeltzer. 

“And what did he write?” 
she sez. 

“Now I Axe You Very Con- 
fidentially!” 

A codfish lays two million 
eggs every season. ? 

—Pitt PanTHER 


Bigotry 
I take a spoon of oyster stew, 
And to my mouth I hoist ’er. 
I like it loads, because I’ve not 
The viewpoint of the oyster. 
—Micuigan GarGoyLe 























“Holy smoke! 
tent stuff!” 
—STANFORD CHAPARRAL 


That’s po- 


“A Wei with Tsin!” cried the 
Chinese missionary. 
—Wisconsin Octopus 


Encore 

The hall was filled with dense 
blue smoke from the cigarettes 
of the men standing about in 
groups. They were chatting 
about the various merits of lead- 
ing musical comedy actresses. 

Then suddenly a boy’s voice 
announced: “The curtain is up.” 

And the men dashed into the 
next room and leaned far out the 
open windows—gazing at the 
windows of the girls’ dorm next 
door.—Micuican GARGOYLE. 


“Would you marry that girl 
for her money?” 

“Not if I could get it any 
other way.” 


—M. I. T. Voo Doo 
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The Riviera 


..+- Instead of shivering 
through the winter here 


OUNTAINS behind—with 

snowcaps far enough away 
for picturesqueness. The sapphire 
doormat of the Mediterranean 
spread in front. Roads smooth as 
silk, gay with the swiftest motors 
known to man. Tiny villages 
perched in the hills like birds’ 
nests .. . And down along the 
Cote d’ Azur, those jewelled towns 
whose names have made smart 
history — Cannes, Juan-les- Pins, 
Monte Carlo! 


The Riviera atmosphere of lux- 
ury and chic may begin in New 
York—if you cross “the longest 
gangplank in the world” to the 
white decks of the France, the 
Paris or the Ile de France... . 
Five days over . . . Three hours 
by boat-train from Le Havre to 
Paris. Overnight, the Cote d'Azur. 


French Line 


Information from any French Line Agent or Tourist 
Office, or write direct to 19 State St., New York City 


+ 
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Monday—Wire received from 
Junior—“Having actually won- 
derful time Palm Beach, actually 
mean we are stop discovered ac- 
tually wonderful drink stop 
Palm Beach Cocktail stop one 
third Bacardi one third Gordon 
water one third pineapple juice 
stop please put in your actually 
wonderful column stop love to all 
the folks stop love to Bobbe 
Betty Barney Walter Hale Don 
Jimmy Frank Jack stop charge 
this wire to the firm P. S. Wire 
me five hundred bucks stop tak- 
ing half interest in Bradley’s. 
Opening of “Strange Interlude” 
the famous nine act O’Neill opus. 
Having had plenty of experience 
from the six day bicycle race 
enjoyed it thoroughly and while 
I dislike agreeing with Mr. Na- 
than think it is the finest thing I 
have ever seen. Too weak after- 
wards to go any place.” 


Ts! 


SS 


Tuesday—To the opening of 
Pauline Lord in “Salvation,” an- 
other Aimee McPherson story, 
and another disappointment but 
Pauline the best I’ve ever seen 
her, and Osgood Perkins showing 
that he is a very fine actor. 
Afterwards to see my favorite 
comedian, Jimmy Durante, and 
thrilled to death to find Fred 
Astaire right at the next table! 
Jimmy’s “I can get along without 
Broadway, but can Broadway get 
along without me” is a classic. 


es 


Wednesday—Went to a very 
wet affair, and wet in both senses 
of the word, called a “Blind 
Date” party. Six girls were in- 
vited to the home of the weak- 
minded person who thought of 
the brilliant idea to meet six 
young men they’d never heard 
of. With my usual luck I drew 
a bond salesman just out of New 


Haven and I knew more about 
the Racquet and Yale clubs at 
the end of the evening than the 
doormen of those _ institutions. 
Home and to bed early! 


o~ 
ad 

Thursday — Book review! 
“Southern Charms” by Isa Glenn 
—a chance meeting with a way- 
ward daughter causes a furore 
in a well-ordered Park Ave. 
apartment. “Cups, Wands and 
Swords” by Helen Simpson— 
Brother and sister stuff deli- 
cately done. “Aubrey Beardsley” 
by Haldane MacFall—the tragic 
life of a grotesque genius. Very 
interesting. “My Life” by Isa- 
dora Duncan—The very candid 
story of a very unusual woman. 
“Cocktails” by Robert of the 
American Bar at Nice—Besides 
containing some marvelous sound- 
ing recipes also has a depart- 
ment of Prescriptions for every 
ailment from Broken Leg to Heat 
Rash and every prescription is 
some sort of a drink! For ex- 
ample, do you know that a 
mouthful of neat Absinthe Per- 
nod swallowed very slowly will 
cure NEURALGIA? Or that 
gin and white peppermint, or 
brandy and green créme de 
menthe, will cure INDIGES- 
TION? Now I understand why 
Junior is so healthy! 


S 


The Six Best Steppers 


“Why Do I Love You” 
(Show Boat) 
“Can’t Help Lovin’ That Man” 
(Show Boat) 
“Somebody Loves Me” (Rosalie) 
“We'll Have a New Home” 
(Take the Air) 
“You’re What I Need” 
(She’s My Baby) 
“My One and Only” 
(Funny Face) 


‘Jose 
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You may boast—very gently, of course—if you win a Lens 


prize. 


He has held, twelve times, the National and Inter- 
national Bridge and Whist Championship. 


His is the 


greatest name in Auction Bridge. 


2 HIS is the second of a series of Lenz problems 


published in JUDGE. 


best three solutions. 
Gorham for the best three scores in the series. 
Mr. Lenz personally conducts this department. 


His decisions will be final. 


Prizes weekly for the 


Sterling silver trophies by 


If two or more 


contestants tie, both or all will receive like prizes. 
Problems will grow more difficult as the series 


progresses. 


The series will run not less than 


thirteen weeks nor more than sixteen. 


Correct solutions will give all essential variations 
of attack and defense in playing the cards. 


Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, 
JUDGE, 627 West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem No. 2 


The number of the problem must be clearly indi- 
cated by the contestant at the top of each solution. 


All solutions must be re- 
ceived not later than Feb- 
ruary 27th. Lenz solution 
will be published in March 
10th issue. Names of 
winners will be published in 
March 17th issue. 
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First Prize 
Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat 
Playing Cards. The cards with 
the Bank Note backs. An es- 
tablished favorite of card clubs. 


Second Prize 
(1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
of cards, especially out of doors. 


Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
lems. 


Or 


(2) A_ year’s. subscription to 
JUDGE. 


Third Prize 
(1) An autographed copy 
of Lenz on Bridge. Latest 
volume. Published by Simon 
& Schuster. Contains all his 
popular problems from New 


York theat : 
© y ra y or’ ea me pongeein 


r 
(2) A year’s subscription to 
Auction Bridge .Magazine. 


Hearts are Trumps. 
South has the lead. 
North and South must 
win all five tricks against 
any defense by East 
and West. 
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He MADE AN INSUFFICIENT BID 
OUT-OF-TURN , WAS, DOUBLED. WENT 
DOWN 700;HIS PARTNER MADE THE 
GRAND “SLAM"= 

MORAL: Don’t take chances! Learn 
to play Bridge the right way} 

Give this man a chance and he will 
MAKE you play Bridge the right way. 





WILBUR C, WHITEHEAD 
His Course of Ten 
STUDIO LESSONS 


in 
AUCTION BRIDGE 
(By Mail) 


—the masterpiece of the genius—gives 
you, in dialogue form, exactly the same 
instruction you would get in his private 
studio, but at less than one per cent of 
the cost. 


Lively Dialogue Does It 


Suppose you and two friends sat around 
the table with the genius in his own 
Studio. Mr. Whitehead would make 
your game absolutely sound and bal- 
anced in every respect. He does the 
same here. For he reproduces the 
exact conversation, bidding and play 
that would go on if you and two others 
were pore there. 


Puts an End to Guessing 


Get three friends to join in taking the 
lessons together, and it will cost you 
only 50 cents apiece for each of the ten. 
Any one of them will carry you over 
as much ground as $60.00 worth of 
instruction in Mr. Whitehead’s studio, 
— at less than one per cent of the cost. 
this means you will all soon be 
Ba. a game which will be a revela- 
tion to your friends. 





Read What the Great Lenz Says 
This is the most complete and thorough 
instruction in sound Auction Bridge ever 
put in black and white.—Sidney S. Lens. 











Enroll now by sending just $5; balance in three 
monthly $5 payments. . if you wish further 
information, let us send you Free Booklet about 
the course. 


John H. Smith Publishing Corporation 


Publishers, AUCTION BRIDGE MAGAZINE 
38 Ferry Street, New York 














~now in every 


Statler 


Pleasing guests is 
more important at 
Statler-operated hotels 
than making quick 
profits. That’s why 
hundreds of thousands 
of dollars have just been 
spent to equip every 
one of the 7,700 Statler 
rooms — in six cities — 
for radio reception 
of superlative quality. 
Choice of two carefully 
selected programs al- 
ways available — with- 
out charge. 

Plan your trip to be in 
a Statler over Sunday. 
You’re sure of a very 
pleasant week-end. 


G700avinn 


There are Statler Hotels in: 


BOSTON 
BUFFALO (Hotel Statler 
and Hotel Buffalo) 
CLEVELAND 
DETROIT - ST. LOUIS 
NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania, 
Statler-Operated) 


Hotels 
Statler 


7,700 Rooms with bath and 
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“I did it with my little Whippet.” 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


Barrymore and Mary Philbin 
more than make up for these defi- 
ciencies. I recommend “Drums 
of Love” as a romantic, tender 
movie, well worth seeing. 


"Garon Wives” has nothing 

to do with sailors and very 
little traffic with wives. It is 
concerned chiefly with a little 
débutante who denies her love 
because she is going blind, but 
after being tapped across the 
temple with a Mack truck or 
something regains her sight and 
gets her man. But go ahead and 
see it. Nobody listens to what I 
say anyway. 


“13 WasHINGToN Square” 
was such a feeble bit of enter- 
tainment in every way I was hard 
put to understand it until I saw 
by the program that it was a 
Universal-Jewel manufactured by 
Mister Laemmle, and I suppose 
they had to turn out something 
to keep up the glorious tradition 
of that impresario’s presentation 
of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” which 
still ranks as the lowest form of 
entertainment turned loose in 
Times Square this season. 

The plot of this little jewel 
winds in and out of the picture 
like a lame rabbit and there were 
few beagles in the audience with 
enough endurance to. track it 
down. The picture is a myster- 


comic-love story with a moral. 





Seater (crawling out)—I say, if you come across a pipe in there 
it’s mine! 


—Hvmorist 





























But that isn’t all—it is favored 
with a misanthropic maid who 
belched forth titles such as these: 

“I was sent back to enjoy my 
vocation” (vacation); “Open the 
door or we'll be sophisticated” 
(suffocated); ‘““We’re just look- 
ing for complications” (situa- 
tions); “They'll be impregnable 
until morning” (not clear on this 
one). If you still think “13 
Washington Square” is a good 
movie there is nothing I can do 
about it. 


Modern Version 
Children should be seen and 
not had. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


“Do you believe in giving a 
man. plenty of rope?” 

“Well, no, my dear; I did that 
with my husband and he 
skipped.” 

—AuvssIE 


“Do you think your mother 
would object if I kissed you?” 
“Oh, Bobbie, I’m sure she 
wouldn’t hear of it!” 
—Tir Bits 


The modern girl, I read, is al- 
lowed too much latitude in her 
dress. Still, it compensates for 
the lack of longitude. 

—Passinc SHow 
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Doctor —I hardly like to 
mention it, but that cheque you 
gave me has—er—come back. 

Patient—That’s funny, doc- 
tor—so have all my symptoms ! 

—Lonpon Opinion 
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Win a Vette 


by Copying tis Piclure 


HAE YOU a liking for drawing? Then copy this picture and send us your drawing 
before March 20th—you may win one of the sixty-five prizes. 


Ist Prize............$100.00 4th Prize............ $15.00 
Qnd Prize........... 50.00 5th Prize............ 10.00 
ag Fee... ........: Te 6th to 15th prizes..... 5.00 each 


To The Next 50 Best Drawings A Beautiful Fountain Pen 


FREE DRAWING TEST. In addition to these prizes, everyone submitting a 
drawing in this contest may have his art ability tested free. When your Contest Drawing 
is received, we will mail you our Vocational Art Test. Fill this in, return it, and our 
staff of Art Instructors will send you a frank personal estimate of your drawing ability. 
This is free and places you under no obligation whatever. 


The purpose of this contest is to discover talent and show you how to develop it. 
Artistic talent is a peculiar thing—many have it but because of modesty lose their 
opportunity for success and a larger income. Others believe they have ability but do 
not, and waste years of effort before they realize the truth. 


Artists were never in greater demand than today. Prices for illustrations and 
commercial art work have greatly increased in the last ten years. Many Federal School 
graduates who started by answering just such an advertisement as this are now earning 
$3,000.00 to $6,000.00 and more yearly. 


Find out if you, too, possess the talent to fit yourself for this highly paid, enjoyable 
work. Begin your drawing now. 


RULES OF CONTEST 


1. Contest is open to Fe ne we over 17 4. No drawing will be returned. 
ars y. fessional artists . 
pe Federal School students or graduates > bs rite tet address, age and occupa- 
are not eligible. Judges of the contest — we 
will be the Faculty of the Federal School 6. Drawings must reach Minneapolis by 
of Illustrating. Draw only the girl—no Noon, March 20th, 1928. Prizes will be 
lettering. awarded for drawings best in proportion 
and neatness, as your ability to copy 
accurately indicates your capacity to 
observe—the first requisite of an artist. 


2. Send one drawing only, making it exactly 
5 inches high on paper about 7 inches 


square. All contestants wili be notified of the prize 
" winners. Make your drawing now and 
3. Use only pencil or pen and ink. send it to 


Federal School of Illustrating 


2358 Federal School Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 
27 
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Radcliffe 
‘amera, 
Oxford 


University 






Tue reason why England is a 


land of pipe-smokers is no mystery 
to the man who has once tried 
CRAVEN MIXTURE —the dis- 
criminating Britisher’s favorite to- 
bacco. Costs a little more than 
the domestic brands—but the first 
pipeful will make you glad you 
paid the difference. 

CRAVEN MIXTURE —a truly fine im- 
ported tobacco, first blended at the com- 
mand of the "Third Earl of Craven in 
1867—can now be had at the better tobac- 
conists in America and Canada, too. 
For a liberal sample tin, send 
10c in stamps to Carreras, 


Ltd., Dept. 31 2 20 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 


Craven 


MIXTURE 
Imported from London 


Sure ‘Relief 















\ oC on 
cS \ y S 6 tiie 
t \ia@—=’| Hot water 
=  -~=> Sure Relief 


ELLANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg’s Sold Everywhere 


Ld Like Him Se 











Untidy finger nails are often a bar 
to friendship and social acceptance 
Refined men and women keep nails 
always clean and neat, with Gem, 
the pocket manicure that quickly 
cleans, trims, and files. Nickel- 
plated. Ask your cutlery dealer. 


THE H. C. COOK CO. 
Street Ansonia, 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 
Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
It Legs Bend In or Out 
Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 


THE T. GARTER Co., Dept. A 
South Bend, Ind. 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


cort of twelve bellhops ready to 
escort us to our suite. We 
thought it funny at the time that 
they were all on roller skates, 
but after following them down 
corridors for two or three hours 
we realized their significance. In 
fact, by the time we reached our 
rooms it was too late to go out 
again. Mac was for telephoning 
the office and ordering a couple 
of bicycles sent up, but by that 
time I was sound asleep. 

The next morning, after a light 
breakfast of Enos Fruit Salts, 
we spent the day playing golf 
and chair riding, and what fun! 
In the evening we went to the 
Beach Club, and the next morn- 
ing we went to the Western 
Union Telegraph office! Palm 
Beach is indeed a beautiful spot. 
Beautiful scenery, beautiful girls! 
A veritable fairyland! Long af- 
ter we had departed we felt a 
vacancy in our hearts—and our 
pockets ! 


Grn 


Statistical Note 
If all the people who were 
staying in boarding-houses for 
the recent holidays were placed 
end to end they would reach out 
for a second helping. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


“Do you talk in your sleep?” 
“No; my wife says I’m per- 
fectly exasperating—I only 
smile !”” 
—Tir Birs 


Diner—Waiter, I have asked 
seven times for a glass of water. 
Waiter—Sorry, sir; I thought 
it was a joke. 
—Luvustice Koetner ZeITuNG, 
Cologne 


Native—Sahib, I saw a lot of 
tiger tracks about a mile north 
of here. 

Hunter—Good! Which way is 
south ? 

—Gtascow News 


Mother (coming home at 2.30 
a. m.)—But you needn’t have 
waited up for me—I had my 
latchkey. 

Daughter—I know, but some- 
one has to wait up for grandma. 

—Buuietin, Sydney 











H High Hat Club Rendezvous 

* Formal Dress. ** Informal. anit Fifty 
$ Prices low. $$ Medium. $$$ H 

C Cover charge. N.C. No cover _ -§ 

CC. Captain. 


New York 


Olsen's, 157 W. 56th ~ Still great, but too 
crowded. H * $$ C. $4.00. CC. Don 


Barney's, 85 W. =. One swell sen. H***$ 
C. $2.00. oc. Arnol 

Montmartre, Prades at 50th. Good crowd, 
fair music. * $$ C . CC. Charlie. 


Mirador, 51st St. * — Ave. wy et thinks 
it’s the best placein town. * $$ C. $3.00. 
CC. Oscar. 


Lido, 7th Ave. a! 52nd St. Nice place. Good 
music. * $$$ C. $3.00. CC. Maraschino. 


Parody, 48th St. ys of B’way. Jimmy Durante, 
Clayton & Jackson lw. = the funniest show in 
town. ** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Leon. 

Helen Morgan's, 151 = 54th. Fun no end. 

Heigh Ho, 35 E. 58rd. H* $$ C. $2.00. CC. 
George. No entertainment—great idea. 

The Ambassadeurs, 146 W. 57th. Not so hot. 
* $$ C. $2.00. CC. Arthur. 

Junie = the Lido. Rough Park Avenue. 


Villa Venice, 10 E. 60th St. Very collichy. Not 
so hot. *$$C. $1.00. CC. Jean. 


Ben Bernie’ s Club Entime, 159 W. 49th. Not 
so hot. 


Casa Lopez, B’ way a was Pretty wet but 
good music. ** $$ C. $3. 

County Fair, 54 E. “ "Pun if you take your 
own crowd. H ** $C. $100. CC. Charlie 


Silver Slipper, 201 W. 46th. Very Times Squarish, 
*** $$ C. $3.00. CC. George 


Dinner Places 
(When you're fed up on speakeasies) 
Mirilton, 14 E. 58th. Good food, nice place, 
$$$. 


Parisien, 304 W. 56th. Good food, mixed 
crowd. $. 

Brevoort, 5th Ave. at 8th St. Very good food. $$. 

Lafayette, University Place & 9th. Good food 
and good quiet. $$. 

Claremont, Riverside Drive & 126th. A delight- 
ful place to dine. Good food, queer crowd. $$$. 

Crillon, 277 Park Ave. Good food and nice 
crowd. $$$. 

Marguery, 210 Park Ave. Very High Hat. $$$. 

Samarkand, 8 W. 52nd. Good Russian food. $$. 

Lorraine Grill, 5th Ave. at 45th. Dinner and tea, 
dancing. Very juvenile. $$. 


Chez Pierre, 247 E. Ontario St. Good crowd 
and music. *** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Paul. 
College Inn, 112 W. Randolph. Very good. 
* $$ C. $1.00. CC. Julius. 
Boston 


Club Rasoneh, Best. place in town. $$ C. $2.00. 
CC. Charlie 


San Francisco 
Marquard's, *** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Harry. 
Detroit 
Luigui’s, West Duffield. *** $$ C. $3.00 CC. 
Luigui. 


Los les 
Cocoanut Grove, — Hotel. * $$$ C. 
$2.00. 





















200 All Expense Tours $195 up, Booklet Free. 
Mediterranean and peg ere ey 
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Creoles. 


beware,” 


sin.’ 


Is America Going Dry? 
Read “‘Here’s How,” a comprehensive study of the 
social phase of prohibition. 


MEN, MORALS and MODERNISM 


An interview with Booth Tarkington in which he dis- 
cusses most freely the current follies of our day as they 
appear to him through the eyes of a young-old writer. 


Other Features in 


The Torch of Descartes 

4000 Men Invented This Miracle! 

Air Travel in the World of Tomorrow 
The Glory That Was Sherry’s 

A Forward Look 

“Fighting Dan’’ Moody 

From Parsonage to Grand Opera 
Green, the Man Himself 

My Story—Alice Foote MacDougall 
Sinister Salvage 
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gop 2 7 HERE is just one 


important rule to be 
observed through allthe 
carefree frolic of Mardi 
Gras. Frolic that comes 
' yearly foroneshort week 
to New Orleans, making 
its mobs go mad with 
the mood of this cen- "4 wy 
tury-old custom of the ie | 
One may play * 
the fool, flirt and speak to whom one 
pleases in the mob. 
kisses, tickle strange ladies on the cheek 
or chin with slim paper dusters. “But 
says Pierre, 
commit the ultimate and unpardonable 
Read what it is in the special 
feature article ‘‘Mardi Gras.” 





29 









One may throw 


“that you do not. 


What Are Your Yearnings ? 


Castles in Spain, alluring visions, humble human wishes, 
we all have them locked in the recesses of our hearts. 
Here is a symposium of various yearners who have made 
known their innermost yearnings. 


Do You Fear Blindness ? 


Read the story of a man who faced and conquered this 
handicap. 


the March Jssue 


— Service Departments — 
Switzerland—The Playground of Europe 
What’s New in Car Values? 
Remodeling a ‘‘New’’ House 
Getting Medicine Out of Food 
Prize-Winning Letters in ‘‘Older Generation’’ Contest 


At Your Newsdealers NOW 
Send Coupon 


po en eee ee Se ae os 


NEW AGE ILLUSTRATED 
Graybar Blidg., New York 
I enclose $1.00 for a 6 months’ trial sub- 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 39 
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‘Art mupere Ask rl Cartoons 

A studio writes: ‘‘Have you"some’one who can 
furnish comic strips?’’ Another writes: ‘‘Give us 
names of students.’’ An editor says: *‘We are 
buying drawings from your students.’’ 


It show b 
GET FREE BOOK. |.0°. ins 











INTERNATIONAL ACCOUNTANTS SOCIETY, Inc. 
A Division of the 
Alexander Hamilton Institute 


Dept, 28, 3411 South Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


CALLOUSES 


Quick, safe relief for callouses 
and burning on bottom of feet. 
At all drug, shoe and dept. stores—35¢ 


Dr Scholls 
Zino-p Epson 


For Free Sample, write The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chicago 


Always insist upon having 


ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appetizer 
FonicAppetizer BIT TERS. 
Cc. Wr avtett & Car Balin. a Md -- 


EUROE. 


NAS abin 
har NARD eet c 
’ pastered OM siterteticoe. / 


Write for literature. Cc 


ak $51 FIFTH AVE’ 














Yous. 





SONGWRITERS!!! 


Substantial Advance Royalties paid on publication of 
songs. Submit vour or” for expest ¢ opinion and Free 

Advice. SEND Ya 

Broadway, New Y 


THIS CLASS PIN 30c. 


AY. Walter Newcomer, 1674 








set Sian tak Seng Sees ize, Soe! 
wen Teo Out. howe 25e to $8 
Seas Inc., 772 Portland Ave., Rochester, NY. 
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Submitted by Luther E. Warren, Tulsa, Okla. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Horizontal 


When these are idle they break up many a home. 


5. What was selected for Adam’s Express Company? 
8. These are at your elbows in all speakeasies. 


aerererenerervennnenrenerney re 


. Curious scraps of literature; notes, sketches. 
. A flapper’s favorite fruit (Plural). 


A bossy call. 
It is dangerous to cross this nowadays (Abbr.). 


. This grows down in water. 

. What the Romans talked. 

. Personal pronoun. 

. When people say this, they say uncle. 


. This is always underfoot. 


Prefix meaning three. 


. This kind of man would be a man of metal. 


It is wrong to do this. 

The price you pay— —for anything. 

What it is to make out an income tax report. 
This is very rough. 

A masculine name. 


. This is college-bred. 
— fellow often found with Moon Mullins. 


You can tell this fellow by his socks. 


. A talkative bird (Abbr.). 
. Where college boys are blue. 
. A cartoon character who is a member of the 


lion-tamer’s club. 
The chief thing congressmen do in Congress. 
Where the original sheiks come from (Abbr.). 
A continent (Abbr.). 
—— 

A Southern Atlantic State (Abbr.). 
A resinous substance. 
These are used in making applesauce. 
A lot of this will give you a good steer. 
A bum way to make a living. 
The best way to take a bath. 
Billy Sunday’ 8 great grand daddy. 
Gold r's samples. 
This is always on a 
A man who should have looked for a fresh wife. 
The kind of talents wives excel in. 
What are the waste spaces of America? 
To soak. 
What hungry chorus girls are. 
An action at law. 
To free. 
A little butter. 
The fifth sign of the Zodiac. 
An inhabitant of Fairyland. 
An adverb. 
A high and handsome flyer 
Where Horizontal 91 Sool the laurel wreath. 
The little word that causes all the trouble. 


The heart of a peach. 
These are limited in all lives. 
Just a little 


pup. 

A fellow who likes to pick up after you. 

Just like a fox. 

The kind of feelings that are creditable to man. 


SSSESSESSERS 
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Vertical 


. This country has to watch its Steppes. 
. Willie’s Court of Appeals. 


This is a unit. 
This puts a damper on picnics. 


: A sound receiver. 


A New England State (Abbr.). 


: That crossword puzzle fish. 
. Toleave out. 
. A Greek poet. 


me people won't take this for an answer. 


b These people are fond of their camels. 
. This has the doe. 

. Identical. 

= A fellow very fond of his port. 


Extending far below the surface. 
A Chinese weight. 
A title much despised by Lucy Stoners. 


. This is right—and proper 


Who's Presidential smile was the most genial? 
A negative. 


” What kind of peaches fall. 


A man who owns this knows his onions. 


. Grecian T. 


A bean. 


. A note in the musical scale. 

. Ascrap or refuse. 

. The Mohammedan’s Holy Book. 
. You'll find your honey in these. 


A pardner 


. One of a cuckoo family. 
. Todrink like a dog. 


A Western Indian. 


: This has a kick in it. 


A game of touch and go. 


‘ You'll be il hear bells ringing if this fellow makes a hit. 
le o 
. This s kind ‘ot cellar is very shaky. 


It is wise not to put these on the horses. 
ition. 


oa ppin of yesteryear. 


A oot-man—of bills. 
An Italian river. 
This is a knock. 


; A city of Poles. 
73. The old home of N. Y. policemen. 


River in Germany. 


. A cake which leaks like a fried crossword puzzle. 
. River (Spanish) 


A vortex or tnvcipool. 

An exclamation of pity. 

The old man of New Haven, Conn. 

A high flier. 

These four letters would startle any thier. 
What lamps and some college boys are at night. 
Affirmative. 

A good way to part. 

What you'll get if you put 2 and 2 together. 
To jumble or confuse—as printer’s type. 
A presidential possibility. 

Sun god. 
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Study of a gentleman who has just said, “Now Watch Me.” 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


white. Surely he knows that it 
is a very feeble job. If he 
doesn’t, all that I can say is that 
I am a good enough friend of his 
to tell him so. And also to tell 
him that if he will more carefully 
study dramatic values and care- 
fully delete from his future writ- 
ing his present yen for soap-box 
propaganda, he will profit im- 
measurably. 

More writers are ruined in 
America by their friends than by 
their enemies. Or at least by 
those who are honest enough to 
withhold foolish goose-grease and 
tell them the truth about them- 
selves. Sherwood is badly in 
need of a few such comrades. I 
trust that I am not overly pre- 
sumptuous in offering myself to 
him as a comrade of that sort. 


ITI. 
“Q\rrance INTERLUDE” is one 
of the most important con- 
tributions made by Eugene 
O’Neill to American drama. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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—Lonpon Opinion 


While this is perhaps no place to 
go into a serious, extended con- 
sideration of the work, it is the 
place to urge you to lend your 
ear to the exhibition and to ob- 
serve the foremost of our dram- 
atists in mature flower. 

As was to be expected, there 
has been much wheezeful writing 
about the play because of its ex- 
treme length. But if this play 
was to be written at all it had to 
be written in just this way. It 
could no more be confined within 
the orthodox playing-time limits 
than “The Brothers Karamazov” 
could be confined within the mea- 
ger folio of “Gentlemen Prefer 
Blondes.” But we live in a short- 
story-loving, tabloid, automat so- 
ciety, and we must have every- 
thing in a hurry, whether it be 
shoe-repairing and _ pants-press- 
ing while we wait or drama as a 
mere stop-gap between late din- 
ners and early cabarets. O'Neill, 
however, does not write for that 
kind of society. He leaves the 
job to others. He writes instead 
for those who have the necessary 
education, taste, understanding 
and patience to relish fine drama, 
whatever its nature and whatever 
its length. If you are a member 
of this latter club, I commend 
his “Strange Interlude” to you. 


The Reason 


Griggs—Do me a favor, old 
man. Don’t let your wife wear 
her new winter costume when 
you come round to our place. I 
don’t want my wife to see it just 
now. 

Briggs—Why, man alive, that’s 
just why we are coming! 


—Lreaion WEEKLY 
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Before Shaving 
HINDS CREAM 


Want to smile 

Back at yourself 

In the mirror 

Each morning 

As you shave? 

Then try 

This simple trick 

Before you lather, 

Cuts shaving 

Time in half 

And man! how 

Smooth and easy! 

The pictures here 

Tell the story. 

Try it tomorrow. 
Before you lather, rub 
in Hinds Cream vigor- 
ously for two or three 
seconds. You'll be sur- 


prised how it softens 


the beard! 


Then lather right over 
the Hinds Cream while 
it is still wet. Boy! 
what a clean, smooth, 
easy shave! 


After shaving, rub in 
a little more Hinds 
Cream until your fin- 
gers cling. Your skin 
will feel soft and re- 
laxed all day. 


LEHN & FINK, Inc. 
Sole Distributors 


Dept. 768 
Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me a sample bottle of Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream, so | can enjoy asmooth shave foronce. 


Shave your face but save your skin 























Winner of Pun Contest for 


Week Ending Jan. 28 





i 


“Horseshoe by Baby in the 
Tree Top.” 
R. WEED 
16 Gramercy Park 
New York City. 


/ 
) 


WINNER: 


The Weekly Pun Contest has 
come to a close, but Juper will 
be pleased to receive puns and 
will pay for any accepted and 
used at its regular rates. 


Impasses 

When two men get together, 
each of whom has just picked up 
Australia on his one-valve set. 

When two women get together, 
each of whom has just met “the 
handsomest man.” 

An actor and an author, each 
with a pocketful of favorable 
press notices. 

Two golfers who have just 
made a hole in one. 

Two women who've just got 
over an operation. 

A couple of babies both cutting 
their first tooth. 

—Lonpon Opinion 


“Can you fix me up to look 
like a German or a Spaniard or 
even a Hottentot?” asked the 
nervous man, who had dropped 
into the costumer’s shop. 

“Just what’s the idea—do you 
want a costume for a masquerade 
party or what?” asked the puz- 
zled shopkeeper. 

“No,” replied the man. “I am 
an Englishman, and I have to go 
to Chicago on business.” 

—CinciInNaTI ENQUIRER 


Many a fellow who’s a big 
noise at the office is only a little 
squeak at home. 

—Pinkx ’UN 








LIBERTY! 





LIBERTY! 


How Many Crimes Are Committed in Thy Name! 


NEXT WEEK JUDGE WILL DO ITS 
VERY BEST TO UNCOVER THEM ALL! 


Watch for the Biggest Magazine Burlesque 
of the Year! 


The LIBERTY Number 
of 
JUDGE 


OUT NEXT THURSDAY! 
Laughing Time: 6 Days, rz Hours, 60 Minutes 
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; OLICE!! 
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ee ep tonl K-- 
ENRAGED HATPIN SBS OLD— 
FASHIONED MERRY WIDOW HAT 
TO DEATH IN NORTH WOODS, 
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we fave ~~ dakey 
Pete Saou WILE REBECA AND 
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A NICE VIEW OF THE PARENTHESES 
FAMILY GOING “AGE -THE MOVIES. 


GOSH, Giets! DIDJA EvaH SEE 
SUCH A BOWLEGGED BUNCH 
IN YOUR’ LIFE ? 


SY AA 






A LASS FROM OSKALOOSA, 
LASSoeS A LASS IN ALASKA 


AND -HS, ComeadeS. 





“LEE AY-Eg. 
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A BABY YoDEL YODELLING 
_ITSELF -O SLEEP, 














EDWARD LANGER PRINTING ©O., INC., JaMalo~, N. 3 














